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Ab, 


I'VE SEEN 
(T ON OTHER 
DISREPUTABLE > 


WEBSITES 





HI! ARE YOU 
READING THIS 
ON MANGADEX.. 










THE QUALITY 
THAT DOES 
SOUND ALOT IS BETTER ON 
BETTER... OUR WEBSITE 
ANYWAY. 






AREN'T THE 
RELEASES 


you can | |</ . 
AVAILABLE 
GET DISCORD Seep 


NOTIFICATIONS 
FOR NEW 
CHAPTERS 
Too! 













IT'S OKAY 
TO SHARE 
THE LINKS 
TO TUMBLR 
AND THE 
WEBSITE, 















AS WELL 
AS THE 
DISCORD 
INVITE, 
ISN'T IT? 






S&S XS x .] = 
SG Me a 


“q sa 





~ 


TIME STOPPED FOR ME o 
FIVE YEARS AGO... CG 


VISITING THIS: 


PLACE EVERY 
AUTUMN 





IS A WAY 
FOR ME TO 
COUNT THE 

PASSING 


IT'S BEEN 
A WHOLE 


TAKASABUROU. 












THIS MUST BE A DREAM, 
RIGHT? 


AM I HAVING ANOTHER 
DREAM ABOUT YOU? 











COULD THAT 


HAVE BEEN 
TAKASA- 
BUROU'S 
GHOST? 
Ah! 


Klyou- 
SAN, 
wie YOU'RE 
7! 
A RELIEF! Ane? 
I WAS GETTING 
SERIOUSLY 
WORRIED! 
WHAT'S WITH 
YOU SUDDENLY 
FAINTING 
LIKE THAT? 


A PASSING 
MINITRUCK 
HELPED 
CARRY YOU 
BACK HERE 

















OH, RIGHT- 
THIS IS MY 
GRANDMA'S 
HOUSE! 







I’M SORRY, 
BUT WHERE 
AM I...? 







AND I'M 
UNCLE'S... 
ERR... 















UNCLE...? eed 
YOU'RE...? 
GRANDMA! 
WHAT AM T 
NEPHEW...? TO UNCLE? 






NEPHEW! 






RIGHT! 
NEPHEW! 





YOUR FRIEND 
TAKASA- 
BUROU'S 
NEPHEW! 


I'M SURE 
HE'S HAPPY, 
AS WELL. 


OUT HERE 
IN THE 
COUNTRY, 
ONLY CLOSE 
RELATIVES 
Next year EVER VISIT. 
IT WILL BE 
SEVEN YEARS 


YOU WANT 
TO SEE 
UNCLE'S 
ROOM? 


HE SEEMS TO BE TAKASABLIROLI'S NEPHEW 


IN HIGH SCHOOL 


AND HE'S CLIRRENTLY LIVING AT 
TAKASABUROL'S PLACE. 


OH, NO, 
T'M SORRY 
T ONLY visiT 
HIS GRAVE 
WHEN T CAN. 


1 


MORE. . 
ALRIGHT! 


IT'S FINE. 
I TOOK PAID 


AND FOR 
ATTENDING 
HIS FUNERAL, 
OF COURSE. 


I CAN'T 
BELIEVE I'VE 
TROUBLED 
YOUR FAMILY. 


BEING TAKASA- 
BUROU'S FRIEND 
IN UNIVERSITY. 





TAKASABUROU, 















YOU FROM 


TAKASABUIROU, 

HE REALLY 
WANTED 
MEET YOU. 

WOULD you 

DO ME A FAVOR 
AND TALK 
TO HIM? 


in 


SURE YOU 
WERE A GIRL, 


TAKASA- 






SCARY... 


HE SAID YOU 
WERE HIS 
“MOST IMPOR- 
TANT FRIEND.” 


AFTER 


BLONDE HAIR... 


A HOODLUM? OR 
THAT'S MAYBE EVEN 
KINDA A YANKEE? 


HEARING ABOUT 


TO 


NOW THAT You 
MENTION IT, 
I DID HEAR 

FROM a FEW THINGS 

ABOUT YOU. 

































SO MUCH LIKE 
TAKASABUROU, 
DON'T YOu 
THINK? 











HE 
TALKED 
ABOUT 


WHY DID T 
MISTAKE HIM FOR 
Are you TAKASABUROU 
usualy BEFORE? 


THE AIR AROUND 
HIM IS ENTIRELY 
DIFFERENT. 





UNCLE 
SHOWED ME 
PHOTOS 






TOLD ME 
STORIES. 


















FRIEND... 


THIS WAS 
UNCLE’S ROOM 
UNTIL HIGH 


a se | 
FLOW! 
= on : ee 






















IGOTA 
LETTER FROM 
UNCLE AS A 
KEEPSAKE. 


I HAVE 
A FAVOR TO 
ASK OF 
KIYOU-SAN. 











WRITTEN 
IN HERE ARE 
THE THINGS 
UNCLE STILL 

HAD LEFT 

TO DO... 


THESE ARE ALL 

THE THINGS HE 

WANTED TO, DO. 
WITH YOU.» 


IF IT’S 
ALRIGHT 
WITH YOu, 
CAN WE DO 
THESE THINGS 
TOGETHER? 


I.WANT TO—— 
REALIZE- | 
UNCLE’S || 

WISHES" IN | 

/ Us STEAD. 











- THINGS HE WANTED 
WHAT COULD TO DO WITH ME? 
Au! THEY BE? 


YOU CAME! 












T WAS DID You 
INSPIRED By _ THE EVER 


THEM AND _BIKES IN 
UPGRADED THERE ARE WATCH 


so 
THIS ONE! oO RIDER? 







DO YOU LIKE 
BAMBOO 
SHOOTS? 

MUSHROOMS? 


THIS BOY IS 

IMPOSSIBLE 

TO KEEP UP 
WITH. 











The rest 
are mals in 

front of IT'SA 
Se DATE SPOT! 


tions. 


WHAT CAN ONE OF THE 


WE GAT OUT FEW COT IN 
pacts THE COUNTRY- 


SIDE. 


LZ wart to have 


Kyou try out the 


ONIcIR! onigiri ice cream there. 


i 


SEA WEED 
YOU CAN'T FOR SPRINKLES 
EVEN TELL IF REAL?! x 
I'S SALTY 


$0 YOU'VE 

BOTH GOT 

THE SAME 
KIND OF 
TASTE- 























THIS KID 
THAT'S tS poke 60 
euRVIVAL SN CANT MUCH LIKE 
W SNS HANDLE IT'S A SIGN TAKASABUROU 
eee N THE COLD THE COLD WHEN HE 
WEATHER. SEASON IS LAUGHS... 
COMING. z 













THEN YOU MUST 
THE LEAVES 


BE SHEDDING 
YOUR LEAVES, siege Me tear RN 
TOO, HUH? = Wah ae RS 


TIME FOR 





NEXT UP IS 
“I WANT TO 
SHOW KIYOU 
MY OLD 
SCHOOL!” 











THAT'S WHY 
I WORE MY 
UNIFORM! 


"THE SCHOOL'S 
POOL BECOMES 
A MIRROR AND 
THE SETTING 
SUN SEEMS TO 
FALL INTO THE 
WATER.” 





ARE YOU T SUPPOSE ODDLY UNCLE 


JEAL- 
Ous? 


THE THINGS 
I WAS 
SUPPOSED 
jTO KNOW 
/ABOUT HIM\ 
ZT ENDED UP, 
// NOT KNOWING, 
AT ALL. 


WE WERE ROMANTIC — SAID SOME- 
LIKE FRIENDS OF HIM, THING LIKE 
THAT WERE 

REALLY 

HONEST 
WITH EACH 

OTHER- 


YOU MUST 
HAVE BEEN 
REALLY 
CLOSE 





I DIDN'T EVEN 
LET ALONE KNOW HE 


THE OBITUARY. LEFT HIS JOB 
THAT CAME 
he 4 TO RECEIVE 
Aoices: TREATMENT IN 
= THE COUNTRY- 
SIDE. 


I THINK 
Leet PROBABLY 
THAT 
ne Why I 
PASSED CAN'T COME I COULDN'T 
wehine EVEN LOOK 
WITH IT. 
HIM IN THE 
/ FACE. 


AND HOW 
IMPORTANT 
I WAS 


STRANGE 
EMOTIONS 
KEPT PILING 
uP. 





I’M Just 
SPOUTING 


DIDN'T WE SPEND 
THE WHOLE DAY 
EATING AND 
SEEING THE 
THINGS THAT 
UNCLE LIKED 
TOGETHER? 
















»? 


.* s . 
mm i) 
Kae 
THESE 
FEELINGS... 


NE 
7 


@. THEY'RE ALL B 
7) POURING OUT. <4 







PLEASE... 


JUST STOP! 


THAT SAID, } ' "I WANT 


6 
SHOULD DOING THIS TO SPEND 
A WHOLE DAY 
LAZING ABOUT 
WITH KIYOU IN 
MY ROOM." 


IT TIL 
THE END. 










DAY IN HIS 
ROOM... 











“HAVING 
SNACKS AND 








T CAN'T. 






AFTERNOON 
TEA WHILE CATCH A 
WRAPPED BREATH. 


We'll UP INA 


LET THE BLANKET, 
WHOLE 


DAY PASS 
Us By.” 






HOW MUCH a "YOU WOULD 
DID HE WRITE . : i B SIT SILENTLY 
ABOUT ME... ’ READING 


SINCE YOU 
LOVE BOOKS 
$0 MUCH.” 


SUNDAY 
MORNING, 
SO MAYBE 
WE WOULD 
WATCH THE 

SPECIAL 


BROADCAST.” 


you 
LIKE THE 
‘SPECIAL 
BROAD- 


I WOULD...” CAST? 





















































"...SURPRISE 
YOU WITH A 
TIGHT EMBRACE 
FROM BEHIND 
AND TEASE 
YOu UNTIL 
YOU GET 
ANGRY.” 


SHOULD 
WE DO 








SUS Tg 
A OUAYES 





I CAN'T 
DO THIS. 


TAKASABURO! 
TAKASABUROL 
TAKASABUROL 






























HE WAS 
ALWAYS 
WORRIED 
ABOUT 
You 


EVER 
SINCE HE 
LEFT YOu 
AND CAME 
BACK 
HERE. 


KIYOU- 






1S} T KNEW. 
* 3) Fagour i 
I'MEAN® YOU. j 


“INCLUDING | 
JTHE FACT 


~—F YOU AND 


UNCLE WERE 
| LOVERS. 


THE SAME 
AS YOU AND 
UNCLE. 


ALL UNCLE 
EVER TALKED 
ABOUT WITH 

ME WAS 
you. 





SAID HE 
WOULDN'T 
TELL HIS 








VES A 
S\ 













HE- ALWAYS 
are ms / TOUCHED 
PROBABLY HIS LIPS LIKE 

BE SO THIS WHEN 
WORN OLIT HE WAS 
RIGHT Now. J —~ UNCOMFOR- 

“Vs. |TABLE. 
in 





BUT LAZING 
‘AROUND IN 
MY ROOM 
WOULDN'T BE AND My OLD 






SCHOOL, TOO. I WANT TO 

BAD, EITHER. UKE ME 

THAT. MAY. NN AYAME PARK 
+ n 


EVEN.BE THE, 




















SAYING 
SOMETHING LIKE 


THERE'S NO LSE “I LOVE YOU...” 


IF ONLY 


I HAD 
TOLD HIM. 
EVEN ONCE 
WOULD HAVE 
BEEN FINE. 












I TOLD HIM I 
WOULD PASS 
HIS WORDS 
ON TO YOU. 







































INA 
LETTER 
BUT LINCLE OR EMAIL 
WAS SLICH OR WHICH- 
A COWARD EVER 
THAT HE 
DIDN'T WRITE 
ANYTHING IN 






THE END. 








NO MATTER 
WHAT, 

I WANTED 
TO PASS HIS 
WORDS ON 
TO You 


WHEN T 
HEARD FROM 
GRANDMA THAT 
THERE WAS 
A PERSON 
VISITING 
HIS GRAVE 
EVERY FALL, 
I THOUGHT I KNEW IT 
I COULD IFT WENT = HAD TO 
PROPERLY THERE, BE You. 


I WOULD 
TELL YOU Ge ABLE 


UNCLE'S es, TO RUN 


FEELINGS, INTO 
Z you. 





WAS MY 
1 MEMS 


DIDN'T WANT 
ANYTHING. 
FELL IN LOVE LEFTOVER 
WITH THE XN 4 f BETWEEN 
KIYOU THAT. SS 4 YOU TWO. 
WAS SO DEAR , 
TO HIM. 


nr” 





YOU'VE 
ALWAYS BEEN 
LIKE THIS. 


STOIC, 
PUT-TOGETHER, 

















NEVER TELLING ME 
EVEN A SINGLE 
IMPORTANT THING. 


EVEN IF 
IT WAS BITTER fu 
OR PAINFUL, — COLONY 
T WOULD Have AER YO 
WANTED TO ; 
HEAR IT ALL... 





DESPITE 
ALL THAT, 










THERE'S 

SOMETHING 

WRITTEN 
HERE. 







ON THE 
LAST 






HE REALLY 
piowrire WAY! 
SOMETHING- 








ME, TOO. 
I LOVE you 
VERY, VERY 

MUCH. 


Glasses. 


Is IT YOu? 
THERE'S 
NO RESEM- 
BLANCE 
AT ALL. 


BUT THEN 


AGAIN, 
UNCLE 
SUCKED AT 
DRAWING. 





MAYBE IT'S THE 


THAT DAY SPITTING-IMAGE 
AFTER ALL. 
I CRIED ENOUGH 
FOR THE FIVE 
YEARS THAT 
I DIDN'T. 


I'LL TRY TO 
COME HERE 
NEXT YEAR, 


aie! 


Ei AT 


stor 


ca eal, | ignites 
Tia ee A 





poles en 
eaves 
pickles: 






I WANT TO 
REMEMBER 
HOW TO 
BREATHE. 


I TOLD HER 
THEY WOULD 
JUST WEIGH 
YOU DOWN... 
















—=COME visit 
ara 


AYAME PARK 
WE VISITED 
BEFORE IS 
BEAUTIFUL 
IN SPRING. 


NEXT TIME 
\IT WON'T BE 
\ UNCLE’S, 


MUCH MORE 
BEAUTIFUL 
THAN 
FALLING 
Leaves! 









TOGETHER 
WITH Me! 





LT, T’M STILL WAIT, 


BUT, 
THANK YEAH... SPEAKING 
; FOR HIM, 





When publishing the book 
and choosing the cover, 
| loved the foreword 
"Frozen in place and 
unable to move, 
why did | come here?” 


